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LETTER,  '&c. 


Dear  Cousin  Blast, 

*  *  > 

I  Thank  thee  heartily  for  thy  letters*  giving  me  an 
account  of  the  late  ftrange  doings  in  Birmingham,  and 
for  the  books  and  printed  papers  thou  haft  now  and  then 
fent  me  on  that  bufinefs.  Thou  knoweft  I  am  an  old 
man  ;  and  though  it  is  too  late  in  the  day  for  me  tobe 
bufy,  I  like  to  fit  in  my  chimney-corner,  when  my 
work  is  done,  and  hear  my  fon  Tom  (who  is  apprentice 
to  a  bridle-bit  forger)  to  read  to  me  of  what  is  doing 
in  the  world,  while  I  fmoke  my  pipe,  and  take  my 
cup  of  home-brewed. 

I  have  marvelled  much  at  the  tidings  thou  haft  fent 
me.  “  Birmingham,”  faid  I  to  Tom,  Cf  I  have  known 
cc  thefe  threefcore  years;  and  it  was  always  famed  for 
<f  its  hard-working,  peaceable,  and  neighbourly  inha- 
“  bitants.  Now  the  world  is  turned  upfide  down. 
<c  Thefe  quiet  folks  are  all  by  the  ears,  <and  nobody 
cc  knows  for  what.”  I  have  puzzled  my  brains  to  find 
out  the  reafon  of  this  wonderful  change ;  and  fometimes 
I  have  thought  one  fide  to  blame,  and  fometimes  the 
other.  When  my  neighbour  Spark ,  the  tallow-chandler, 
and  Obadiah  Gape ,  the  parifh  clerk,  came  and  told  me 
firft  the  news  from  Birmingham,  that  a  plot  had  been 
found  out,  that  the  Prefbyterians  were  to  have  blown 
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up  the  Churches,  with  gun-powder,  and  to  have  laid 
the  King’s-head  in  a  charger,  like  John  the  Baptift’s ! 
thou  can’ll  not  think  how  my  old  blood  boiled.  My 
pipe  dropped  from  my  mouth,  while  I,  flatting  from 
my  feat,  fnatched  a  fpit  from  the  fire-fide,  and  told  my 
neighbours  that  I  was  ready  to  go  with  them,  and  fight, 
for  my  Church  and  King.  They  then  told  me,  I  might 
fit  down  again,  for  the  brave  Birmingham  boys  had 
done  the  bufinefs  cleverly,  and  all  was  fafe.  cc  I  am 
cc  glad  on’t,”  (faid  J.)  C€  Then  I  warrant,  thefe  traitors 
cc  are  all  taken  up,  and  are  to  ftand  their  trial  for  trea* 
<c  fon.  I  hope  they  will  meet  with  their  deferts,  which 
*c  can  be  no  lefs  than  hanging/’  “  Amen,”  faid  Obadiah* 

“  Deftroy  their  falfe  confpiracies, 

“  That  they  may  come  to  nought ; 

4‘  Subvert  them  in  their  heaps  of  lin, 

“  Who  have  rebellion  wrought.” 

*c  But  I  have  not  heard  of  any  body  having  been 
yet  taken  up  for  the  plot.  Meanwhile,  the  loyal 
*'c  Birmingham  men  have  burnt  two  or  three  Prefbyte- 
<c  rian  meeting-houfes,  and  are  now  burning  and  pul- 
<c  ling  down  all  the  Prefbyterians  dwell ing-houfes  as 
cc  fail  as  twenty  thoufand  pair  of  hands  can  do  the 
“  bufinefs.” 

“  And  like  an  oven  burn  them.  Lord, 

“  In  fiery  flame  and  fume, 

lc  Thy  anger  fhall  deflroy  them  all, 
ct  And  fire  fhall  them  confume.” 

h  ,  .  / 

t/f  ,  _  I 

cc  What  a  blaze  (faid  Spark)  the  great  Preibyterian 
cc  tallow-chandlers  houfes  will  make  !  This  will  make 
“  candles  rife. — Church  and  King  for  ever,  boys.” 
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cc  Eh !  ((aid  I)  hwufes  burnt  and  pulled  down  by  the 
<c  mob,  without  trial  of  Judge  or  Jury  !  I  never  heard 
(C  the  like.  Do  you  fay  that  none  of  the  Plotters  are 
cc  taken  up  f  Belike  they  are  run  away.” 

<c  Yea,  yea,  (replied  Obadiah)  our  foes  are  turned  into 
flight ;  but  our  fellow-churchmen  had  well  nigh  made 
a  burnt  facrifice  of  the  High  Pried  of  the  Prefbyterians, 
the  Guy  Vaux  of  the  Church,  with  his  dark  lanthorn 
and  gunpowder.  Dr.  Priefliey  ;  but  he  being  a  conjurer, 
flew  away  by  the  magical  black  art,  or  the  power  of 
Satan,  in  the  form  of  a  blue  dragon,  or,  as  others  fay, 
of  a  comet  with  a  long  fiery  tail.” 

<c  Surely  (faid  1)  it  mud  have  been  a  horrible  plot  to 
fC  have  called  down  fuch  vengeance.  I  wifh  all  may 
<c  have  been  right,  for  I  never  heard  the  like  before. 
fC  However,  as  you  fay,  the  King  and  the  Churches, 
cc  thank  God,  are  all  fafe  ;  fit  down,  neighbours ;  and 
“  tell  me  all  you  have  heard  of  this  wonderful  bufinefs.” 

Then  they  told  how  the  plotters  had  met  and  dined 
at  a  public-houfe,  called  the  Hotel,  in  Birmingham ; 
how  a  wicked  hand-bill  had  been  publifhed,  {lining  up 
the  people  to  rife  againft  the  Church  and  King ;  what 
traitorous  toads,  fuch  as  Damnation  to  the  Kingy  were 
drank  at  the  Hotel ;  how  they  kicked  out  of  the  room 
a  loyal  Judice  of  Peace  ;  how  Dr.  Priedley  had  dood 
at  the  Hotel-windows,  preaching  rebellion  to  the  peo¬ 
ple,  and  many  other  drange  tales.  But  how  furprized 
was  I,  when  the  riots  were  all  over,  to  hear  that  nobody 
knew  any  thing  of  the  horrible  plot;  that  notone  fingle 
plotter  was  taken  hold  of ;  that  all  the  talk  about  the 
toads  was  found  to  be  a  lie,  without  any  body  daring  to 
dand  to  it ;  that  the  Judice  of  Peace  had  never  been  in 
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the  room,  nor  tried  to  go  into  it;  that  Dr.  Prieftley 
had  never  been  at  the  Hotel,  nor  had  any  more  than 
one  of  all  the  folks  whofe  houfes  had  been  burnt ;  and 
that  others  were  at  a  great  diftance  from  home,  while 
their  houfes  were  all  in  flames  ;  that  no  treafon  or  crime 
was  laid  at  the  doors  of  any  of  them ;  in  fhort,  that  the 
whole  upfhot  was,  that  a  great  many  people  of  different 
forts  and  religions,  had  met  at  a  public-houfe  in  Bir¬ 
mingham,  on  the  14th  of  July,,  (as  it  feems  others  had 
done  in  London,  and  in  many  other  towns  in  England, 
Scotland,  and  Ireland,  without  being  troubled  any  where 
elfe)  to  rejoice  at  the  French  Revolution,  as  they  call 
it,  and  that  after  they  had  dined  and  drunk  the  King’s 
health,  like  good  fubjedts,  they  went  quietly  home ; 
while  fame  wicked  and  malicious  people,  who  pre¬ 
tended  to  be  friends  of  the  Church  and  King,  but  indeed 
were  the  greatdl  enemies  to  both,  having  taken  a  fpite 
againft  the  Prcfbyterians,  or  Diffenters,  as  they  are 
called,  took  this  opportunity  of  ftirring  up  the  mob, 
b/  molt  barefaced  lies,  to  commit  thefe  horrible  doings. 
God  forgive  them,  and  may  they  repent,  whoever 
they  be,  that  had  fuch  devil-like  malice  in  their  hearts ! 
I  fee  from  Mr.  Aris’s  paper,  that  fome  folks  are  fo  ill- 
natured  as  to  fay,  that  the  Church-men  were  at  the 
bottom  of  all  this  mifchief.  Now,  I  fay,  that  is  irm- 
poflible  ;  for  I  have  been  a  Church-going  man  ever 
fince  I  could  walk,  and  I  always  heard  Peace  and 
Charity,  and  Love  to  our  neighbours*  preached  up 
there;  and  even  Forgivenefs  of  our  enemies.  Befides, 
the  High  Bailiff  fays,  he  can  prove,  that  the  Riots 
were  not  cauied  by  the  people  of  the  Church;  fo  I 
lbppofe  he  knows  who  they  were,  and  will  furely  tell 
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us,  and  inform  againft  them.  A  while  ago,  we  fhould 
have  fufpedted  the  mifchief  to  have  been  done  by 
Papifts ;  but  now,  we  know  they  are  as  harmlefs  peo¬ 
ple  as  need  be.  Will  the  Bailiff  prove,  that  the 
Prefbyterians  burnt  their  own  houfes,  to  fcandalife  the 
Churchmen  ?  No,  that  can’t  be ;  for  the  worthy 
Bailiff  himfelf,  along  with  the  Juftices  and  Parfons, 
fent  printed  papers  among  the  mob,  and  called  them 
by  the  kind  name  of  Friends  and  Fellow-Churchmen . 
Now,  if  any  body  elfe  had  called  them  lo,  I  fhould 
have  been  mighty  angry,  and  thought  that  it  v/as 
meant  to  black-guard  the  Church.  For  a  true  Church 
of  England  man,  as  thefe  worthy  Juftices  and  Parfons 
well  know,  hates  Perfecuticn,  loves  Peace,  is  a  good 
Chriftian,  fears  God,  honours  the  King,  does  good  to 
his  neighbours,  and  harm  to  no  man  ;  forgives  his 
enemies,  avoids  ftrife,  difcord,  malice,  and  all  un  ■ 
charitablenefs,  and  ft  hlejjes ,  hut  curjes  not,” 

I  cannot  call  fuch  good-for-nothing  fellows  as  the 
rioters,  or  thofe  who  fet  them  on.  Churchmen ,  what¬ 
ever.  they  may  call  themfelves.  I  do  not  believe  they 
know  much  of  the  infide  of  a  Church,  or  can  fay  their 
Catechifm.  I  dare  fay,  the  Bailiff,  who,  I  hear,  is  a 
worthy  man,  has  found  out  that  they  were  Heathens , 
and  that  they  worjhip  the  Devil ;  and  fo  far  from 
caring  about  the  Church,  I  fear  that  if  there  fhould 
be  any  outcry  among  the  people  about  7} the*,  (which 
may,  fometime  or  another,  make  the  country-folks  rife, 
unlefs  the  Parliament  fhould  give  the  Parfons  as  pood 
in  fome  other  way,)  they  will  as  foon  pull  down  the 
Churches  and  Parfons  houfes,  as  they  did  thole  of  the 
Prefbyterians,  Plunder  and  mffchief  are  their  game, 
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and  let  any  mafter-man  cry  halloo >  off  they  will  fpring, 
and  follow  the  fcent,  like  fo  many  blood-hounds. 

Thofe  were  the  true  Church-of-England  men,  who, 
like  the  good  Samaritan,  received  into  their  houfes,  and 
took  care  of  thofe  who  were  fo  cruelly  treated,  at  the 
hazard  of  their  own  property,  as  the  advertifement  in 
the  news-papers  from  the  Prefbyterians,  thanking  thefe 
generous  neighbours,  witneffes.  Doubtlefs  many  good 
and  pious  Churchmen  all  over  England,  would  have 
done  the  fame.  It  therefore  hgnifies  nothing  whether 
thefe  wicked  creatures  fay  they  belong  to  one  religion 
or  another.  Their  a 61  ions  belong  to  no  Church  or 
Religion.  Every  man  is  anfwerabie  for  the  malice  of 
his  own  heart,  and  nobody  elfe ;  and  when  we  fhall  be 
called  to  give  an  account  of  our  lives,  then,  as  my 
neighbour  Hoop ,  the  Cooper,  fays,  tc  Every  tub  muft 
<c  ft  and  on  its  own  bottom .” 

But  you  fay,  that  thefe  Prefbyterians  or  Diffenters, 
as  they  call  themfelves,  have  brought  all  this  mifchief 
on  their  own  heads,  and  have  themfelves  to  thank  for 
it.  But  patience,  good  Coufm  Blah,  don’t  blow  fo 
fail :  there  are  more  words  than  one  to  a  bargain .  Let 
us  confidcr  whether  there  be  any  truth  or  fenfe  in  this 
faying  of  yours,  which  has  been  fo  often  Paid  and  faid 
again,  that  fome  folks  at  length  believe  it.  For  a 
Sentence  got  by  rote ,  is  a  Reajon  to  a  Fool  y  but  is  only  the 
ringing  of  a  belly  to  a  wife  man . 

How  then  did  thefe  Diffenters  bring  the  mifchief  on 
themfelves  ?  Firft,  you  fay,  they  fet  on  foot  the  meet¬ 
ing  at  the  Hotely  to  drink  fuccefs  to  the  French 
Revolution. 

Now,  Coufin,  let  us  l^ave  to  wifer  heads  than  yours 
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and  mine  to  fettle,  whether  the  French  Revolution  be  a 
good  or  a  bad  thing,  and  whether  we  ought  to  be  glad 
or  forry  for  it.  All  that  we  can  know  of  it  is,  that  tho’  the 
Parliament-man  Burke  has  told  us,  that  it  could  not  go 
on,  and  tho’  the  news-papers  have  been  every  day  faying 
that  it  was  on  the  point  of  being  overturned ;  yet  the 
upfhot  is,  that  it  has  gone  on,  and  is  now  finifhed  and 
fettled,  with  the  confent  of  their  King,  and  to  the  great 
joy  of  all  the  French  people ;  that  there  are  now  no 
more  dark  prifons  or  baftiles ,  nor  iron  cages ,  to  Ihut  up 
poor  men  in  all  their  lives,  againft  whom  fome  proud 
court-man  happens  to  take  a  fpite,  without  Judge  or 
Jury ;  and  that  thefe  idle  court-men,  who  never  worked 
or  did  good  to  any  body,  can  now  no  longer  live,  wal¬ 
lowing  in  pomp  and  gluttony,  at  the  expence  of  the 
poor  working  men,  who  had  not  enough  left  to  fill  their 
bellies  withall ;  fo  that  they  looked  like  fo  many  walk¬ 
ing  Ikeletons ;  as  if  the  drones  of  a  bee-hive  were  to 
eat  all  the  honey,  while  the  pretty  little  bufy  working 
bees  were  to  have  nothing  to  live  on  but  the  trafli 
called  bees-bread.  But,  on  the  contrary,  every  poor 
man  does  now  enjoy  the  fruit  of  his  own  labour. 

Surely,  thefe  French  muft  know  better  than  we, 
what  they  like  and  is  good  for  them ;  at  leaft  it  is  their 
bufinefs  to  choofe  for  themfelves.  God  fend  every  thing 
may  turn  out  for  the  befl,  and  that  we  may  not  be 
eternally  plagued  with  wars,  as  we  ufed  to  be  formerly, 
from  the  pride  and  greed inefs  of  the  Kings  and  courtiers, 
of  France;  by  which  wars  our  taxes  have  been  made  fo 
high,  that  every  pot  of  beer  we  drink,  coils  us  almofl. 
twice  as  much  as  it  would  have  done,  if  we  had  lived 
in  peace  and  good  neighbourhood  with  the  French. 
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But  the  French  Revolution  is  not  our  bufinefs  now  fa? 
think  of.  The  only  queftion  is,  Whether  there  be  any 
law  againft  people  meeting  together,  and  drinking  Suc- 
cefs  to  the  French  Revolution,  or  not  ?  Now,  nobody 
pretends  that  there  is  fucl\  a  law ;  and  you  know  it 
is  the  birth-right  of  an  Englifhman,  to  do  what  he 
pleafes,  if  he  does  not  break  any  of  the  laws  of  the  land. 
Then,  in  God’s  name,  let  them  eat  and  drink  their 
fill,  fo  that  they  pay  for  it. 

<c  Aye,  but  (you  fay)  they  drank  Damnation  to  the 
King. — Did  they  fo  ?  Then  let  them  be  tried  for 
Treafon,  and  punifhed,  if  guilty.  But  we  now  know 
that  this  is  all  a  lie,  contrived,  like  many  others  of  the 
fame  fort,  to  fet  the  mob  on.  But  there  is  not  one  of 
thofe  people  who  were  fo  bufy  in  fpreading  thefe  lies, 
dare  fet  their  face  to  them  now. 

You  fay  alfo,  that  a  wicked  and  traitorous  hand-bill 
had  been  printed,  abufing  the  King  and  the  Govern¬ 
ment.  I  wilh  the  rafcal  who  wrote  or  publifhed  it, 
may  be  caught,  tried,  and  hanged,  if  the  law  will  hang 
him.  But  God  knows  who  wrote  it.  Don't  let  ns  hang 
the  firft  man  we  meet  for  it,  without  his  being  firft  tried 
and  found  guilty.  That  indeed  would  be  what  is  called 
Lidford  Law — firft  ban g  and  draw — then  hear  the  cauje . 

The  Revolution  folks  publifhed  an  advertifement, 
denying  that  hand-bill,  and  declaring  their  loyalty  to 
the  King.  But  fuppofing  the  author  was  found  out, 
and  that  it  proved  to  be  a  Prefbyterian  or  a  Jew,  muft 
the  mob  be  therefore  fet  on  to  burn  all  the  Prefbyterians 
or  all  the  Jews  ?  What  kind  ofjuflice  do  yo>u  call  that? 

If  a  Churchman  (I  mean  fuch  a  one  as  the  worthy 
Juftices  and  Parfons  call  their  Fellow-Churchmen)  were 
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found  out  in  Healing,  are  therefore  all  Churchmen  to 
be  called  and  treated  as  thieves  ?  Becaufe  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Dodd  was  hanged  for  forgery,  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Hickman  for  murder,  are  ail  parfons  to  be  fuppofed 
forgers  and  murderers  ?  Is  a  whole  flock  to  be  con¬ 
demned  for  one  fcabby  fheep  ?  No,  no.  Our  Englifh 
law  knows  better.  Let  us  abide  by  the  Law.  Our 
liberty,  property,  religion,  and  lives,  depend  on  that. 
When  we  trample  on  the  law',  we  trample  on  the  King, 
whole  bufinefs  it  is  to  execute  the  law.  If  any  man 
offends,  let  him  be  tried  by  a  Judge  and  a  Jury,  and 
punilhed,  if  guilty  j  but  let  no  man,  or  fet  of  men,  be 
hunted  down  by  a  mob,  like  a  dog,  that  fome  fpiteful 
boy  calls,  mad  dog  !  mad  dog !  Secondly,  you  fay, 
thefe  Prefbyterians  have  been  plotting  againfl  the  Church 
and  State,  and  have  been  writing  traitorous  books. — 
May  be  fo,  I  fay ;  and  it  may  net  be  fo ;  for  in  thefe 
times,  a  hundred  lies  are  told  for  one  true  ftory.  —  How- 
ever,  if  they,  or  any  body  eife  attack  the  King  or  his 
Government,  by  words  or  blows,  there  are  laws  enough 
to  defend  them  :  and  the  King  has  ftrength  enough  to 
execute  thefe  laws.  He  has  Magiflrates,  Conllables, 
Judges,  and  Soldiers,  when  they  are  wanted.  If  ail 
thefe  fhould  not  be  fufficient,  there  is  no  fear  but  his 
people  will  be  ready  to  help  him.  Doubtlefs  you  and 
I,  old  as  I  am,  and  every  true  Englifhman,  would  rife 
to  defend  the  King,  whom  we  ail  love,  as  much  as  ever 
a  King  was  loved,  as  we  Ihowed  by  our  rejoicing  at  his 
recovery  from  his  illnefs.  But  nothing  like  a  plot  has 
been  found  out ;  not  a  Hone  of  any  Church  in  England 
has  been  pulled  downs  though  a  talking  Parliament¬ 
arian  has  Paid  all  he  could  to  perfuade  the  King  and  the 
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topic,  that  fome  terrible  mifchief  was  brewing,  and 
fo  has  fet  the  nation  a  quarrelling ;  frightening  place¬ 
men  and  penjionersy  left  they  fhould  lpfe  their  places 
and  penfioiis,  and  be  obliged  to  work  for  their  bread  $ 
frightening  the  Lords ,  left  they  fhould  be  changed  into 
fimple  Squires ;  terrifying  the  Bifheps,  left  they  fhould 
be  turned  back  again  into  plain  parifh  parfonsj  and  the 
poor  honeft  parfons,  left  they  fhould  be  obliged  to 
divide  their  pluralities ,  as  I  think  they  are  called,  and 
tythe-pigs,  with  their  curates  $  of  all  which  Frenchified 
reformations,  God  knows  there  is  no  likelihood  of  their 
coming  to  pafs ;  but  he  being  a  great  fpokefman,  per- 
fuaded  many  folks,  that  they  were  juft  at  hand. — • 
Then  came  the  American  Lhcmas  Payne ,  piping  hot 
from  France,  with  his  book  on  the  Rights  of  Man,  (hew¬ 
ing  that  all  that  the  Parliament-man  had  faid  about  the 
French  Revolution,  was  neither  fenfe  nor  truth  $  and  if 
he  had  flopped  here,  no  harm  would  have  been  done. 
But  what  bufmefs  has  this  American  to  crack  his  jokes 
upon  Kings  'and  Crowns  in  this  country  ?  Let  him 
keep  them  for  America,  where  Kings  and  Crowns  are 
not  in  fafhion.  But  in  England,  we  choofe  to  have 
them  3  and  I  hope  Thomas  Payne  will  never  put  us 
out  of  conceit  with  them.  For  my  part,  I  think,  that 
both  the  Parliament-man  and  the  American  have  done 
a  deal  of  mifchief  j  but  I  would  not,  for  all  that,  bum 
their  houies.  Perhaps  if  they  were  toffed  together  in  a 
blanket,  fuch  gentle  ccrredtion  might  do  good  to  both, 
and  after  a  few  rubs  againft  each  other,  belike  they 
might  fettle  matters  together,  forne where  between,  what 
they  talk  fo  much  about,  Republicanifm  and  Arbitrary 
Power. 


Lord, 
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Lord,  Coz,  what  a  ftrange  fellow  this  Thomas  Payne 
is,  if  we  believe  the  Life  that  is  printed  of  him.  But 
who  knows  what  to  believe,  when  people  are  fo  hot¬ 
headed  and  violent  as  they  are  now  *  ? 

Who  can  believe,  think  you,  what  is  there  faid  of 
*1  Lomas  Payne,  that  he,  a  ftout  young  fellow,  fhould  lie 
feven  years  by  a  handfome  wife,  without  doing  as  a  man 
fhould  do.  God  forgive  me,  but  old  as  I  am,  I  can’t 
help  thinking  of  the  fong  that  I  ufed  to  ling  at  our  club, 
when  I  was  a  young  gay  fellow: 


He  that  will  not  merry  merry  be. 

With  a  pretty  La fs  in  bed. 

Let  him  be  laid  in  the  church-yard. 

And  I  put  in  his  head  : 

Let  him-be  merry  merry  there, 

WhiJe  I  am  merry  merry  here  ; 

Who  knows  where  we  fliali  be. 

To  be  merry  another  year  ? 

Well,  if  that  really  be  Thomas  Payne’s  way,  I  would 

advifehim  to  ftudy  the  Rights  of  JVoman,  which  may 

be  the  title  of  his  next  book ;  which,  as  he  feems  to  be 

a  fliarp  fellow,  will,  no  doubt,  teach  a  good  lefTon  to  our 
wives  and  daughters. 

Thirdly,  it  is  faid,  that  the  Diffenters  write  wicked 
books  again  ft  the  holy  Trinity.  For  my  part,  I  love  none 
of  your  new-fangled  religious  opinions,  though,!  am  told 
they  pretend  that  they  are  the  oldeft  of  all.  I  know  of 
no  good  that  thefe  controverts,  I  think  they  call  them, 

,  Life  ln  t!ie  TMe,  to  be  written  by  Thomas  O’dis  • 
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4o  to  us.  I  don’t  believe  they  make  us  a  bit  wifer 

though  they  teach  us  to  talk  a  great  deal  about  what  wc 
don’t  underftand.  The  wifeft  of  us  knows  no  more 
than  the  Bible  tells  us.  Some  will  turn  texts  one  way, 
and  fome  another ;  and  it  is  eafy  to  puzzle  plain  folks 
with  Greek  and  Hebrew.  But  for  my  part,  I  fhall 
believe  every  text,  not  according  to  this  man’s  or  the 
other  man’s  fancy,  but  in  the  way  it  was  meant  when 
it  was  fpoken,  without  pretending  to  explain  or  under¬ 
ftand  things  above  my  reach.  As  good  Queen  Befs  faid  ; 

Ana  what  die  Word  .doth  make  it. 

That  I  believ®,  and  take  it. 

But  though  I  myfelf  don’t  like  thefe  forts  of  difputes, 
other  folks  may  take  delight  in  them  $  and  I  have 
no  right  to  fay  to  another  man,  that  he  mu  ft  not  write 
or  read  them.  And  I  am  lure  that  I  have  no  right 
to  burn  a  man  for  writing  or  reading  them.  So 
that  he  does  not  force  me  to  believe  what  he  be¬ 
lieves,  or  to  read  what  he  writes,  let  him  write  on 
as  lon£  as  he  pleafes.  Thank  God,  every  man,  in 
this  land  of  liberty,  may  think  for  himfelf,  and  may 
fay  what  he  pleafes  ;  fo  that  he  does  not  abufe  and  tell 
lies  of  his  neighbours.  If  ever  we  fhould  no  longer 
have  leave  to  do  that,  then  good  bye  to  old  Englifh 
Liberty  ;  wTe  mu  ft  then  be  put  in  cages,  to  whiftle  only 
fuch  tunes  as  our  mafters  pleafe.  But  I  hope  that  day 
will  never  come.  Our  fathers  fought,  as  the  hiftory- 
books  tell  us,  and  bled  for  this  Liberty ;  and  fhall  we 
be  fo  cowardly  as  give  it  up  to  a  parcel  of  Lories ,  and 
fawning  conrtmen ,  who  cry  up  fajfive  obedience  and  non* 
refifiance ,  and  fuch  Jacobite  ftuff?  No,  uo,  let  us  live 
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Srid  die  by  the  maxims  of  the  good  old  Whigs ,  who  fent 
the  Pretender  a  packing,  becaufe  he  would  not  let  ns 
think  and  fpeak  for  ourfelves,  but  forfooth,  would  force 
lls  all  to  be  Papifts  like  himfelf;  and  who  brought  in 
King  William,  and  our  King  George’s  family,  to  pro¬ 
tect  and  defend  us  againft  the  Jacobites  and  Tories; 
which  they  have  done  all  along,  and  will,  I  hope,  ever 
continue  to  do.  But  fome  folks  fay,  that  the  Whigs 
are  going  out  of  fafhion,  and  that  the  Tories  are  com¬ 
ing  into  favour.  But  I  hope  not  5  and  1  fay,  God  de¬ 
fend  His  Majefty  from  Jacobites  arid  Tories,  and  all 
Tory  principles.  They  ruined  our  lait  race  of  Kings, 
and  will  never  thrive  in  England. 

Laftly,  great  fault  is  found  with  the  Prefbyterians, 
becaufe  they  have  endeavoured  to  get  a  repeal  of  the 
<TeJi  A£f,  as  they  call  it,  which  prevents  them  from  be¬ 
ing  made  excife-men,  and  getting  other  good  places 
under  Government,  to  which  they  fay  they  have  a  right, 
as  they  pay  taxes,  and  can  read  and  write  as  well  as  other 
people.  Others  fay,  that  in  that  cafe  they  would  get 
the  upper-hand  in  Parliament,  and  make  us  all  Prefby- 
terians.  That  I  think  is  imoodible,  as  there  are  at  lead 

L.  J 

ten  Churchmen  to  one  Prefbyterian. 

For  my  part,  I  will  no  more  be  made  a  Prefbyterian 
by  compulfion,  than  I  will  be  circumcifed  for  a  Jew. 
Let  every  man  go  to  Heaven  his  own  way,  fay  J.  I 
will  keep  in  the  Church-road,  as  1  think  it  bell,  or  as 
good  as  any.  Let  others  choofe  for  themfelves  the  road 
to  Heaven.  Good  men  of  all  religions  will,  I  hope, 
meet  there  by  whatever  road  they  may  come.  For  the 
Bible  tells  us,  cc  There  is  no  difference  between  the  Jew 
€C  and  the  Greeks  for  the  fame  Lord  is  rich  unto  all  that 

B  “  Jhall 


(  i«  ) 

*c  Jhall  call  upon  him .”  And  again  it  fays,  f<  In  my 
£C  Father  s  houje  are  many  manfions,”  1  So  1  hope  there 
will  be  room  for  more  folks  than  many  people  think  of, 
if  they  would  but  be  neighbourly,  and  not  joflle  one 
another. 

But  how  did  the  DifTenusrs  endeavour  to  get  this 
Tell  A6t  repealed  ?  By  plots  or  by  force  ?— No.- 
How  then  ?— By  petition  to  Parliament.— Well,  there 
can  be  no  harm  in  that  5  and  no  fault  can  be  found  with 
them  :  for  every  body  has  a  right  to  petition  Parlia¬ 
ment  ;  and  if  the  Parliament  does  not  choofe  to  grant 
their  petition,  they  mull  remain  as  they  are :  that’s  the 
end  on’t. 

When  1  found  that  all  the  {lories  that  had  been  raifed 
about  toafls,  and  plots,  and  confpiracies,  were  falfe; 
that  the  Prefbyterians  all  over  England,  and  every  body 
elfe,  were  as  quiet  as  they  have  been  thefe  hundred  years, 
io  that  the  mob  in  Birmingham  had  been  driven  on  a 
wrong  Jcent ,  as  we  fay  in  hunting,  for  which  fome  of 
the  poor  hounds  have  been  profecuted  by  the  King,  (fo 
far  was  he  from  thinking  them  his  friends)  and  hanged, 
I  was  in  hopes  that  all  the  buflle  would  be  over,  and  be 
only  a  nine  days  wonder.  But  forry  I  am  to  find,  from 
what  you  fay,  that  an  evil  fpirit  {till  continues  among 
fome  wrong-headed  or  mifchief-lovingmen,  as  I  fee  plain 
enough,  from  the  printed  paper  you  lent  me,  dated 
Confiitutional  F avenx  OHoher  17.  From  that  paper  I 
fee  there  is  a  great  defire  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  the 
Prefbyterians,  if  any  pretence  can  be  found.  This 
paper  begins  with  a  wilh  for  peace,  and  ends  with  a 
terrible  threatening  of  another  riot ;  like  a  picture  that  I 

have  feen  of  the  Devil,  with  a  handfome  face,  but  claws 
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at  his  feet,  and  a  (ling  at  his  tail.  It  then  finds  fault  with 
fome  book3  written,  as  they  believe,  by  fome  Prefbyte- 
rian,  and  printed  by  one  Belcher ,  in  Deritend,  in  which 
we  are  told,  that  the  Clergy  are  afperjed  hy  implication , 
or  fome  fuch  hard  word,  as  being  the  occafion  of  the 
late  riots  in  Birmingham.  Now  it  feemed  to  me  as  a 
very  unlikely  tale,  that  any  Clergyman,  who  you  know  is 
a  preacher  of  the  religion  of  peace,  fhould  fet  on  a  mob 
to  burn  and  plunder  the  houfes  of  their  countrymen,  or 
fhould  do  any  wickednefs,  fuch  as  writing  this  rafcally 
paper  from  the  Conftitutional  Tavern,  defending  the 
late  riots,  and  threatening  more  of  the  fame  kind. — - 
And  even  if  feme  one  of  them,  out  of  all  the  number, 
fhould  forget  himfelf,  (for,  though  they  be  parfons,  they 
are  but  flefh  and  blood,  like  ourfelves,  God  pity  them,) 
who  could  believe  fo  of  the  Clergy  in  general  ?  I  fhould 
as  foon  believe  a  man  who  fhould  tell  me  that  the  par¬ 
fons  had  come  down  from  their  pulpits,  and  danced  from 
one  end  of  the  Church  to  the  other,  on  a  fiack-rope,  for 
the  entertainment  of  their  congregation,  calling  it  a 
religious  dance,  in  imitation  of  King  David. — So  I  bade 
my  news-man  buy  this  book  for  me,  that  I  might  fee 
what  wicked  lies  the  enemies  of  the  Clergy  had  trumped 
up.  But  I  could  find  nothing  like  w?hat  was  faid  to  be 
in  the  book.  The  Clergy  are  indeed  here  faid  to  have 
pointed  out  fome  of  Dr.  Prieftley's  notions,  as  danger¬ 
ous  to  the  Church  and  State.  But  in  doing  this,  they 
did  no  more  than  their  bounden  duty,  if  they  really 
thought  fo.  Dr.  Prieftley  has  a  right  to  give  his  notions ; 
and  furely  fo  have  the  Clergy,  like  every  body  elfe. 
But  that  is  not  driving  the  mob  to  burn  the  Do&or.  or 
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his  houfe.  The  book  ther>  tells  how  certain  mifchievous 
thinkers  perfuaded  the  unthinking  a£tors>  that  Dr. 
Prieftley  meant  to  blow  up  the  Churches  with  his  gun¬ 
powder.  Now  k  is  fure  enough  that  thefe  unthinking 
adtors,  as  they  are  called,  did  believey  or  pretend  to  be¬ 
lieve  Joy  and  it  is  clear,  that  a  good  deal  of  mifchievous 
thinking  was  ufed,  to  perfuade  the  mob  to  do  mifchief,  for 
the  flrange  and far-fetched  lies  could  not  have  been  con¬ 
trived  without  thinking;  neither  could  the  forged  letters 
that  were  read  to  the  people,  ftirring  them  up  to  do 
more  mifchief.  But  the  book  does  not  fay,  that  thefe 
mifchievous-thinkers  were  Clergymen.  They  are  not 
the  only  thinkers  in  the  world  ;  and  furely  other  people 
are  as  likely  to  think  of  mifchief,  as  men  whofe  calling 
obliges  them  to  think  of,  and  preach  Chriftianity.  I 
was  glad  to  find  no  fuch  lies  in  the  book,  though  I 
know  no  more  of  the  author  than  I  do  of  the  man  in  the 
moon.  But  fuppofe  it  had  been  faid,  that  the  Clergy,  or 
rather  that  fome  one  man  among  them,  had  fhewn 
more  zeal  for  the  Church  than  Chriftian  charity,  by 
fome  namelejs  book -maker,  who  like  Not  the  button- 
burnifher,  and  the  writer  of  the  paper  dated  Conftitu- 
tional  Tavern,  fhoot  their  arrows,  poifoned  with  falfe- 
hood  from  behind  a  bulh ;  furely  thefe  holy  teachers 
of  the  Gofpel  would  have  fallen  on  a  better  way  of  clear¬ 
ing  up  their  charadters,  than  by  threatening  not  only 
the  Prefbyterians,.  but  alfo  all  the  other  peaceable  peo¬ 
ple  of  Birmingham,  with  more  burning  and  plunder¬ 
ing. 

Was  it  thus  that  our  divine  pattern,  the  Prince  of 
Peace,  bore  the  falfe  tales  and  the  ill  ufage  of  his 
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enemies  ?  ,  Did  he  call  down  fire  from  the  fkies  to  burn 
them  ;  or  lions  from  their  dens  to  devour  them  ? 

Then  this  paper  harps  upon  the  old  nonjenje  about  Mr. 
R.’s  lift  of  toafts,  and  his  talk  with  the  maker  of  the 
Hotel  \  matters  which  fignify  not  a  ftraw  to  any  of  us. 
When  1  fee  thefe  tavern-men  harping  on  fuch  trumpery, 
that  they  may  find  fome  fault  with  the  Prefbyterians,  and 
fome  reafon  for  threatening  them  with  another  riot, 
they  put  me  in  mind  of  the  old  fable  of  the  Wolf  who 
wifhed  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  a  Lamb ;  that  he  might 
have  a  pretence  of  worrying  it. 

cc  You  make  the  water  of  the  firearm  muddy  that  I 
am  drinking,”  fays  the  Wolf. 

<c  How  can  that  be,  good  Mr.  Wolf?  (replies  the 
Lamb)  fince  the  ftream  runs  from  you  to  me.” 

fC  I  remember  you ;  (laid  the  Wolf)  you  drank 
damnation  to  me  two  years  ago.” 

*c  Alas  !  (anfwered  the  Lamb)  I  was  not  born  then.” 

tc  Then  (faid  the  Wolf,  in  a  paffion)  it  was  your 

/ 

cc  father,  or  fome  of  your  relations,  and  thus  you  hi  all 
fC  fufferfor  them,  you  Prefbyterian  rafcal!”  So  faying, 
the  furious  beaft  tore  the  poor  lamb  to  pieces. 

Thus  thefe  tavern-men,  after  trying  to  pick  a  quarrel 
about  this  and  that  and  Pother  thing,  that  nobody  cares 
for,  come  forth  with  the  following  terrible  worrying 
fentence,  enough  to  frighten  all  the  old  women  and 
young  children  of  theparifh. 

<c  It  might  be  expedled  from  the  very  marked  opinion 
“  of  the  people  at  large,  (in  this  place  efpecially)  have 
*e  fhewn  of  the  principles  of  the  Diffenters ,  that  fome 
fmall  portion  of  modefty  would  at  leaft  for  the  prefen t 
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cf  have  been  teftified  by  them.  How  far  this  is  the 
u  cafe,  let  the  numerous  fcandalous  publications, 
Cf  which  are  circulating  by  the  medium  of  the  pofl^ 
cc  or  other  wife,  bear  witnefs. 
cc  But  let  them  beware  ! 

cc  Tne  Arm  of  Loyalty  has  been  raifed  againft 
them. 

Cf  Their  prefent  department  is  in  proof,  that  it  was 
needful . 

cc  The  Bolt,  though  (hot,  is  not  entirely  J pent ,  and 
rc  the  people  at  large  have  too  much  affection  fof 
fC  their  King,  and  reverence  for  the  prefent  Govern- 
(C  ment,  to  fuffer  either  of  them  to  be  attacked,  with 
sc  impunity,  by  the  arts  of  the  feditious. 

cc  The  Lion  is  too  magnanimous  to  trample  on  the 
cc  fallen . 

cc  Mifuje  net  then  his  noble  nature,  ye  Dissenters  ! 

«  — for  if  ye  again  arcufe  him - your  Commentator, 

cc  Mr.  K.  may  explain  the  conferences  ” 

Fine  words  truly,  and  bold  !  Surely  thefe  tavern- 
men  muft  have  had  two  or  three  pots  of  ale  extraordi¬ 
nary,  to  have  ferewed  up  their  noble  natures  fo  high. 
But  {till,  they  have  forgot  one  little  matter  to  put  their 
courage  out  of  queftion,—  they  have  forgot  to  fign  their 
Name?. 

Truly,  Coufin  Jonathan,  you  have  fine  blades 
among  you,  who  are  not  contented,  it  feems,  with  the 
mifehief  that  has  been  done,  but  are  calling  out  for 
more.  They  threaten  fome  terrible  confequences ,  and 
leave  it  to  Mr.  K.  to  explain  their  meaning.  But  as 
he,  belike,  mayn’t  ‘  care  a  fig  for  them ,  or  their  confe¬ 
rences  j 
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queue es !  if  you  do  not  rightly  take  it  in,  I  will  try  to 
make  out  the  meaning  to  you  as  well  as  I  can,  although 
I  wifli  they  had  fpoken  their  mind  in  plainer  Englifh 
and  better  Grammar,  and  not  ranted  fo  like  a  Tragedy- 
fpeech,  that  1  can’t  help  thinking  how  finely  Dick 
Spouter  would  mouth  it  at  our  club,  if  he  would  get  it 
By  heart,  to  make  us  merry  withall :  for  he  is  ufed  to 
a<ft  the  part  of  the  Lion,  in  the  Midjummer  Night's 
T)re am,  and  roars  like  any  Nightingale ,  as  the  play 
fays. 

What  a  fine  thing  it  is  to  be  a  Scholar  !  to  call  the 
riots,  which  we  all  know  was  burning  and  plundering 
houfes,  and  murdering  conftables,  by  fo  many  fine 
names.  Firft,  they  are  called  the  Arm  of  Loyalty . 
Then,  this  Arm  is  changed  into  a  Bolt,  that  was  fiiot, 
and  has  been  flying  in  the  air  ever  fince  the  14  th  of 
July,  for  <c  it  is  not  yet  fpent.”  Laft  of  all,  this 
flying  Bolt  is  turned  into  a  Lion ,  who  is  happily  now  at 
reft,  but  is  ready  to  jump  and  devour  you  all  on  the 
firft  word  from  his  keepers. 

What  impudent  dogs  thefe  riot-makers  are,  to  talk 
about  the  King,  as  if  he  was  on  their  fide.  Did  not  the 
King,  God  blefs  him,  put  a  ftop  to  the  laft  riots,  by 
fending  foldiers  with  extraordinary  difpatch  ?  Did  not 
he  make  proclamation,  offering  a  hundred  guineas  re¬ 
ward  to  thofe  who  fhould  inform  againft  any  of  the 
rioters  and  their  fetters-on  ?  Did  not  he  order  them 
to  be  taken  up,  and  tried  all  at  his  own  expence  ?  And 
did  not  he  make  his  Sheriffs  and  hangmen  hang  as 
many  as  were  thought  enough  for  an  example,  to  prevent 
fuch  doings  in  time  to  come,  and  to  fhew  the  people 
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that  the  King  would  not  look  upon  fuch  Wretches  as  his 
friends,  but  would  punifh  them  according  to  law? 

But,  if  they  fhould  go  to  their  old  pranks  again,  woe 
be  to  them  ;  for  they  cannot  now  pretend  that  they  are 
cheated  and  bamboozled  into  a  belief  of  plots.  They 
can  have  no  plea  now,  to  fave  their  necks  from  the 
halter. 

Thefe  Tavern-men  tell  us,  that  the  late  riots  were 
needful ,  and  were  the  uplifting  of  the  arm  of  Loyalty .  If 
this  were  the  cafe,  what  a  fin  and  fhame  it  is,  that 
fb  many  of  the  Tavern-men’s  friends  iliould  have  been 
hanged  for  doing  what  is  needful !  How  could  the  King 
punifh  thole  who  lifted  up  their  loyal  arms ! 

Then  they  tell  us,  that  the  bolt  is  foot,  but  not  fpent ; 
that  is,  that  more  mifchief  is  in  (lore,  more  riots  are 
needful,  and  more  loyal  arms  to  be  raifed.  But  if  it 
fhould  fo  happen,  we  may  foretell,  that  more  loyal 
necks  will  be  hanged . 

Next,  we  are  told,  that  the  Lion  may  be  rouzed 
again,  and  that,  if  the  Prefbyterians  do  any  thing  to 
offend  tlrefe  Tavern -men,  they  will  let  out  this  Lion 
upon  them.  Who  is  this  Lion,  this  fierce  beaft,  that  is 
to  devour  the  Prefbyterians  ?  Who  do  you  think  it  is, 
now,  Jonathan,  but  you  and  the  other  workmen  in 
Birmingham,  who  are  to  be  ftirred  up  by  lies,  to  make 
another  riot,  like  the  lafl  (for  it  is  the  fame  bolt  that  was 
Ihot,  but  is  not  fpent);  and  to  burn,  plunder,  and,  belike^ 
murder.—  Some  time  ago,  the  Derby  folks  nettled  fome 
people,  by  calling  the  rioters,  and  their  fetters-on,  the 
favages  of  Birmingham ,  becaufe  favages,  or  wild  men, 
have  no  laws  or  government,  but  kill,  burn,  and  Ileal, 

as 


(  25  ) 

as  their  hatred  and  anger  drive  them  on.  But  now 
thefe  Tavern-men  give  a  worfe  name  than  Javagcs  to 
you  and  your  fellow-workmen :  they  give  you  the 
name  of  a  wild  beaft ,  which  ought  to  be  kept  in  a  cage  ; 
and  they  pretend  that  they  themfelves  are  your  mafters 
and  keepers,  and  can  chain  you  up  and  muzzle  you,  or 

a 

let  you  loofe,  as  they  pleafe.  But  I  hope  that  you  and 
your  honeft  fellow-workmen  will  fhew  that  you  are  not 
wild  beafts ,  nor  fuch  ninnies  as  to  be  caught  twice  with 
the  fame  chaff,  and  get  yourfelves  hanged,  to  pleafe  the 
fpiteful  temper  of  any  man ;  but  that  you  will  prove  to 
be  good  men,  peaceable  fubjedts,  and  true  Chriftians, 
and  that  you  will  never  let  yourfelves  be  hurried  away, 
you  know  not  whither  or  for  what,  but  that  you  wi^L 
lock  twice  before  you  leap  once . 

Who  are  thefe  tavern-men  ?  Is  there  really  any  Con- 
Jiitutional  Tavern,  or  Lion  s  Den,  where  any  number 
of  men  meet  to  hatch  mifchief,  and  difturb  the  peace  of 
the  town  ?  Is  there  any  fuch  Spit-fire  Club  ?  or  is  this 
paper  the  contrivance  of  fome  one  or  two  of  thofe 
mifchief-loving  bufy-bodies,  who  write  abufive  letters 
without  names ;  for,  I  verily  believe,  although  many 
people  are  too  hot,  yet  very  few  could  be  found  wicked 
enough  to  write  this  paper.  Whoever  they  be,  they  are 
cunning  enough,  it  feems,  to  conceal  their  names.  They 
will,  forfooth,  keep  themfelves  fafe  and  fnug  in  their  den, 
while  they  fend  out  their  Lien  to  do  the  mifchief,  and 
get  his  reward  for  it !  But,  for  my  part,  I  believe  their 
Lion  is  all  a  fham  they  have  no  beaft  fo  foolifh  as  to  do 
what  they  bid  him,  but  have  only  an  AJs  drefled  up  in 
a  lion's  fkin,  which  brays  their  nonfenfical  ftui£  to 
frighten  fools  like  themfelves. 
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You  have  given  me  a  hint,  in  your  pcftfcript  to  your 
lad  letter,  that  there  is  a  hidden  cauje  for  all  this  violence 
and  party-doings  ;  that  fome  folks  are  angry,  that  certain* 
leading  men  have  been  informed  againft,  of  not  having 
done  their  duty  at  the  late  riots,  or  of  doing  what 
was  no  man’s  duty.  For  my  part,  I  know  nothing 
<9f  the  matter,  who  is  right,  or  who  is  wrong :  but  I 
know,  that  if  any  man  is  tried  by  the  laws  of  h\$% 
country,  and  no  violence  offered  to  him,  there  can  be  no 
harm  in  that.  If  he  is  innocent,  we  need  not  fear  but  an 
honed  Warwickfhire  jury  will  acquit  him 5  and,  if  he 
is  guilty,  who  will  dare  to  fay,  fuch  doings  fhould  pafs 
unpunifhed  ?  Why  fhould  not  the  laws  be  executed  on 
leadingtror  topping  men,  as  well  as  on  thofe  poor 
fellows  who  have  had  lefs  means  of  knowing  what 
is  right  and  what  is  wrong  ?  Though  we  are  poorer  than 
they,  and  mud  work  while  they  fead  and  guzzle,  are 
they  to  be  allowed  to  drive  us  headlong  to  the  gallows, 
for  their  fpites  and  humours,  while  they  fit  fafe,  drinking 
their  toads,  and,  for  want  of  fomething  to  do,  hatching 
mifchief  ?  No,  no  ;  the  fame  law  is  for  the  rich,  as  well 
as  the  poor.  I  heartily  widi  thefe  men,  whoever  they 
be,  may  prove  their  innocence,  which  will  be  more 
to  their  credit  than  if  they  were  always  to  lie  under  the 
flur  of  having  encouraged  the  rioters,  fome  way  or 
another.  But  this  can  only  be  done  by  fome  fort  of 
trial ;  and  we  need  not  fear  any  harm  to  them  $  for 
I  am  told  by  an  attorney’s  clerk,  that,  if  there  are  to  be 
any  trials,  they  will  be  by  order  of  the  King,  who,  you 
know,  is  bound  by  his  crownation  oath,  to  protedl  all 
his  iubjects,  and  to  keep  the  peace  ;  and  who,  like 
a  goxl  King,  as  he  is,  is  determined  to  do  fo,  and 

to 
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to  teach  us,  that  the  great  and  the  fmall  are  alike  an- 
fwerable  for  their  behaviour ;  for  the  greater  any  man  is, 
t^e  more  mifchief  he  can  do.  Thus  the  wife  man, 
Solomon ,  fays,  Sis  the  matter  of  fire  is,  Jo  it  burneth  \  and 
as  a  man's  Jlrength,Jo  is  his  wrath ;  and  according  to  his 
rich®,  his  anger  rifeth  and  the  ftronger  they  are  which 
contend ,  the  more  they  will  be  inflamed .  Ecclefiaflicus, 
ch.  28.  Therefore,  every  good  fubjebl  is  bound  to  tell 
^hat  he  knows  of  thefe  doings,  that  we  may  have  no 
more  fuch  in  time  to  come,  but  may  live  peaceably  to¬ 
gether,  every  man  minding  his  own  work,  as  Chriftian 
folks  ought  to  do.  I  can  fee  no  reafon,  then,  why  this 
bufinefs  fhould  keep  up  an  evil  fpirit  among  you : 
on  the  contrary,  I  think  good  men,  of  all  fides,  ought 
to  join  in  keeping  the  King’s  peace,  in  bringing  all 
w'ickednefs  to  light,  and  in  clearing  the  innocent.  To 
them  I  would  fay, 

cc  Ye  good  men  of  all  forts,  fet  your  faces  againfl; 
violence  and  threats,  and  againfl  all  occafions  of  furring 
up  mifchief,  without  minding  whether  it  comes  from 
one  fide  or  another.  Make  a  party,  fince  people  are 
fo  fond  of  parties,  in  favour  of  the  law7,  peace  and 
juftice.” 

To  the  pious ,  but  over -zealous  Churchmen ,  I  would 

/ 

fay,  <c  You  have  now  found  that  your  fears  were 
groundlefs,  and  the  alarms  that  were  founded  in  your 
ears  were  falfe.  The  Church  can  be  in  no  danger, 
while  there  are  fo  many  more  churchmen  than  any 
thing  elfe  ;  nor  can  it  be  blown  down,  like  the  walls 
of  Jericho ,  by  the  found  of  Prefbyterians  fermons 
and  books,  which  are  all  the  trumpets  they  have; 

fo 
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to  that  you  may  fafely  continue  to  enjoy  its  benefits,  or 
fo  ride  on  the  ridge  of  it,  as  long  as  you  pleafe,  for  all 
the  Prefbyterians  can  do,  especially  if  you  would  brtt 
yourfelves  take  care  to  mend  any  little  flaws  and  cracks 
that  the  wind  and  weather  may  have  made  in  it.  When 
your  fears  are  quieted,  I  truft,  your  love  to  your  neigh¬ 
bours  will  return,  and  that  you  will  prove  yourfelves  true 
Chriftians  and  true  churchmen,  in  deeds ,  as  well  as  in 
name” 

To  the  Prefbyterians  or  DiJJenters ,  1  would  fay,  cc  Be 
fober ,  be  vigilant ,  becaufe  your  adverfary,  as  a  roarinZ 
Lion,  walketh  about,  fe eking  whom  he  may  devour  ” 

To  the  writer ,  or  writers,  of  the  threatening*' paper 
dated  from  the  Conftitutional  Tavern,  I  would  fay5 
<c  If  any  mifchief  happens,  thofe  who  fuffer  will  know 
<c  where  to  look  for  the  ring-leaders,  even  in  the 
“  Lion's  den . — Your  Bolt  (you  fay)  is  not  yet  fpent ; 
cc  neither  is  all  the  Hemp  in  the  kingdom.  But  a 
€t  Fool's  bolt  is  Joon  JhotP 

To  you,  Coufin  Blaft ,  and  your  honefi  fellow -workmen 
cf  Birmingham,  I  fay,  <f  Mind  your  work,  avoid  evil 
<c  counfellors,  and  keep  out  of  harm's  way ;  and,  of 
c(  whatever  religion  you  call  yourfelves,  Churchmen, 
“  Prefbyterians,  Papifts,  Methodifls,  Baptifts,  or  Ana- 
<c  baptifts,  Quakers,  New  Jerufalem,  or  Old  Jerufalem, 
cc  or  any  of  the  hard  words  ending  in  arians ,  or  inians  *, 
«  believe  me,  you  will  no  more  ride  to  heaven  upon 


*  I  fuppofe  old  Timothy  means  by  arians  and  inians ,  the  Tri¬ 
nitarians,  Unitarians,  Arians,  Predeltmarians,  Socmians,  and  many 
more,  about  all  which  I  am  continually  printing  books.-— A  note 
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<c  thefe  names ,  than  a  witch  will  upon  a  broom-flick, 
unlefs  you  keep  the  Ten  Commandments ,  and  alfo 
Cc  the  commandment  which  the  Lord  and  Saviour  of 
“  us  all,  whatever  names  we  go  by,  gave,  when  he 
cc  faid, 

cc  This  is  my  commandment ,  that  you  love  one  another 
cc  as  I  have  loved  you” 

Farewell,  dear  Jonathan.  Give  my  fervice  to  your 
honed  fellow-workmen,  and  tell  them,  I  am  their 
well-wifher,  and  your  loving  coufin, 

TIMOTHY  SOBERSIDES. 
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